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MOTLEY NOTES. 


OQ LET, comfortable bedreom, immediately over the 


Twopenny Tube. This room is particularly recom- 

mended to gentlemen who experience difficulty in 
being shaken out of sleep. All the toilet requisites are of cast 
iron, and chairs and tables are screwed to the floor. 
moderate. 


Terms 


The latest disease : Twopenny Tuberculosis. 


To THE DUKE oF CORNWALL AND YORK. 


Sir, when you roll your head from side to side 
Upon the pillow, 
And long and long for strength once more to ride 
The stormy billow, 
Look o’er this page and smile with every pun, 
For what the sick man wants is surely Fun. 
So ‘tis our business thro’ this troubled life 
Of grief and labour, 
To draw amusement from the bitter strife, 
To cheer the neighbour ; 
Making life’s laughter ripple thro’ the gloom 
Of the Teutonic measle-haunted room. 


A well-known and genial comedian, whose personal appear- 
ance is agreeable only under a two-inch make-up, met a friend, 
Whom he had not seen for years, in the Strand, and after the 
first hearty greetings they proceeded to exchange news. “Of 
course you know that I am married?” said the genial one. 
“You don’t say so!” replied the friend. “Yes, I am. And 
what’s more, old man, I am the proud father of the dearest 
little son in the world. Everybody who sees him says that 
he’s exactly like me.” The comedian’s friend clasped him by 
the hand with fervent sympathy and concern. ‘“ Never mind, 
never mind, my dear old chap,” he answered, “that doesn’t 
matter sc long as the child is healthy.” 


LAXITT.] FEBRUARY 16, 1901. No. 1866. 


Two workmen were looking at an equestrian portrait of the 
King under which was written ‘‘H.1.M. King Edward VII.” 
(ne man read it slowly and thoughtfully. “ Yus,” said the 
other, at the end, “that’s HIM !” 


Dr. Leyds has announced his determination to attend the 
wedding of Queen Wilhelmina, We understand that the 
wedding presents are well guarded. 


Liberals are writing violent letters to one of their news- 
papers about Mr. Tom Mann’s National Democratic League. 
The N.D.L. say they, in effect, is an enemy to Liberalism. 
In election contests it appears N.D.L. and spells simply “ No 
D——d Liberals.” Which is shocking, positively. 


Motto for Mr. Carnegie, Mr. Rockefeller, and Mr. Morgan : 
Thou shalt not steel. 

The barber’s strike in East Anglia is spreading. No sooner 
did the Ipswich Figaros demand 13d. for a shave, instead of 
id., than their Colchester brethren joined in a similar demand. 
This is serious ; for Colchester is where the oysters come from 
and if the Colchester Natives let their beards grow where 
shall we be? It is all very well for the barbers to strain at a 
gnat, but Vl be hanged if we want to swallow a camel. 


The mystery of the leaning tower of Pisa is cleared up. 
While Bonanno was building it, a rival started a twopenny 
tube underneath. 


Russia is suspicious. The government has just forbidden a 
congress of the Northern Philatelists! It appears that Russia 
means to “stamp” out all such seditious societies. Happy, 
happy Russia ! 

A French naval officer has just won £600 for showing, in a 
beautifully written essay, how easy it would be to land an 
army on English shores. All you have to do, he-says, is to 
crumple up the British Navy; and after that he sees no 
difficulty in getting his French men-o’-war into Plymouth Dock. 
We have not the smallest doubt on our part that the French 
ships will be there sooner or later. There is a precedent for 
this. xeyond Nelson's “ Victory” there are at the present 
time one or two French hulks lying at Portsmouth... We 
recommend the young French officer to come and look at them. 
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a contemporary, enjoy a pipe, 
ago took to widow's Weeds, 


74 
“The Church’s mission 1s to 


Here is a lovely Irishism: 
The gentleman is wholly 


compel outsiders to come in.” 
opposed to turning things inside out. 


One of my readers supplies me with a truly beautiful 
Limerick. Pray note the fine contempt for scansion ; 
These two beautiful and intelligent llamas, 
Who were both put to hed by their mammas, 
In spite of their squealing, 
And lacerated feelings, 
Were required to sleep in pyjamas, 
Here is an original : 
Tommy Smithers who lived down in Glossop, 
Complained, I’ve a gun. “It’s a toss up 
[f the powder will bust !” 
It did. 


Is now strewed on the highways of ¢ rlossop. 


Tommy’s dust 


The latest fad 1 key-collecting, and we have it on the 
confession of one of its earliest converts that this craze, once 
in enormous hold on the mind. Nothing can 
no, pot all the wealth on 


So the un 


suffered, obtain 
entice the mind away from the fad: 
English quays, not all the learning of Carus. 
initiated should be warned : 
If you're fond of giving fashionable teas 
You I] ob erve among your ClHeSts a eoodly few, 
Who will peep about, like criminals, for keys 
The rusty broken old ones, and the new ; 
When you’re locking up your whisky, or your gold, 
may we see your keys ? 


’) 


They will whisper, “ May we 
Do not send for a policeman, do not scold, 
It’s a harmless and an innocent disease. 
By the way, 1s this key craze a development of the older 
mania for collecting ladies’ locks ? 


Twelve old ladies in St. Pancras Workhouse Intirmary, says 
We believe the old ladies long 





** ent \ 7 : 
Aw, Sir, ALL Men ts Liars, as THE PSALMIST SAYs. 


FUN. 
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THE PowER OF THE HUMAN I. 





KL een 


Some people were speaking about fashionable beauties the 
“Lady Londonderry,” said a lady, “is supposed 
to have the most beautiful neck in the world ; but Princess 
“A case,” said a 


other day. 
Victoria’s is said to be almost as perfect.” 
mere man, “ of neck and neck.” 


There is humour even in the unpleasant tragedy of the 
Divorce Court. The other day a lady who had given up a 
pension from the India Office to marry a Dr. Lane, divorced 
him. She ought to have known that it is a very long Lane 
that has no turning. 








A SOLE’S DEPARTURE. 


"Tis hard to part with dear old friends, 

To think an old tried friendship ends, 
To say good-bye. 

But in this world it so is planned 

We part with one firm grip of hand 
And misty eye. 


| have an ancients pair of boots, 
And such its foot exactly suits, 
Spares every corn. 
But now I find the soles are through, 
And oh! alas ! the uppers, too, 
Are sadly worn, 


They've been o/d friends for many a day, 
But now, alack ! they go away, 
‘Tis hard to bear. 
ut [ should not so greatly fret 
Could I but find the cash to get 
Another pair. 








EDITORIAL NOTICE. 

The Editor will be glad to receive for consideration sketches, 
besides literary contributions, in the shape of paragraphs, jokes 
suitable for lustration, and short verses. Contributors are specially 
requested to place their names and addresses on their MSS. and om 
the backs of sketches. The Editor will not be responsible for the 
return of artistic or literary contributions which he may not be able to 
use, and the receipt of a proof must not be taken as evidence that an 
article is accepted. Publication in Fux alone will be recognised a 
Where stamps are enclosed, the Editor will do his best 
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SIGN OF THE 
AND BELLS. 


AT THE 
CAP 


“Now, now,” expostulated Counsel, 
examining a Hibernian witness, “you 
Irish will find an excuse for anything.” 

“Och, an’ sure yer honour,” retorted 
Paddy, “you lawyers are not much 
betther. Your very K.C.’s are all 
ex-Q).C.’s.” 


The man who possesses a palette is 
not necessarily endowed with taste. 


A bank clerk, aged 29, writes to say 
that during his lifetime he has seen five 
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Lndignant Artist to Fri ndly Critic.—* You say 17’s 


CAN You Know apour Picerurgs? Yor 
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NEVER TRY TO Paint THEM.” 
‘My Dear FExttow. ] Know A Bap Ea 


Parliament meets again on the 14th 
of February. In view of the coming 
Coronation public interest will of course 
be concentrated upon the Pro-cessional 
Orders. 


*------ 
“Now for the long rest!” as the 
billiard player said when Death gave 
him the cue. 


In Kurdistan the tribes refuse to pay 
taxes or submit to military service. If 
the Sultan wants to have his Kurds, he 
cannot always have his whey. 


The Russian representative has inti- 
mated to the representatives of the 
other powers that none of the rumours 
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as to a deal with China in respect ty 
Manchuria are entirely correct. 


It is rumoured that now that the 
Daily News has become the Daily 
Chronicle, the Daily Chronicle is about 
to become the Dazay News. 


EXTRACT FROM A NEWSPAPER. 


“Yesterday another Bull Fight—, 
disgusting spectacle which we are happy 
to say is impossible in this country— 
took place in France. We cannot too 
strongly protest against such displays o 
brutality and cruelty. <A full account 
by our Special Correspondent will be 
found on page 6.” 


SoME SYNONYMS. 
“Lying Prophets.” —Unclaimed 
Dividends. 
“Children of the Mist.”—Foundlings 


By way of elevating ex-convicts Mrs. 
Ballington Booth started an Angora cat 
farm near New York. Unfortunately the 
penitents disappeared with the stud, 
and Mrs. Booth has no longer’any aith 
in “the cat” as a reforming agency. 


THE PLAYER oF BowtLs. To |His 
BEAUTIFUL PARTNER. 
Upon my heart you’ve set a mark, 
Which I can ne’er ru out ; 
For from your bright eyes flashed a 
spark, 
Which cast away all doubt. 


THE LAacrossE PLAYER TOHIs LOVE. 


Don’t be crosse, but you’re so striking 
With your handsome face and neck 
That for you [ have a liking 
Which I have no wish to check. 


SMALL* NreceE.—“ Auntie, dear, what 
is a Honeymoon ?” 

Auntir.—“ Honey means love, darling 
[It is when you marry for love and then 
go away and live together.” 

Smatt Niece (to Uncle who has 
married for money).—“Did you take 
Auntie away on a Moneymoon 2” 


CONFESSIO IGNORANTLE. 
A BooK has been published bearing 
the following title : 
“Taw wirHout LAWYERS, \ 
By Two Barristers-at-Law. 
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NATURE'S WASTED JEST. 
Bus Driver.—' Now, THEN, WHAT ARE You Laucuine At!” 
Cabhy.—* Don’t YER LAUGH, YERSELF, WHEN YER Looks IN THE GLass? Why, 


SATIRES. 





LITTLE 
A Lirerary Event. 

HE great novelist wrote fin/s to his new book. The 
literary critic licked his lips in anticipation of paying 
off old scores. The old lady who liked plenty of milk 

in her tea said she hoped it would be strictly proper. The 
sporting City clerk lived in expectation of something strong. 
The metaphysical student began to speculate. 

The book came out with a flourish. 

The literary critic wrote about the degeneration of genius, 
and said it wasn’t fit for the young person. The old lady who 
liked plenty of milk in her tea sent off immediately for it to 
the lending library. The sporting City clerk took a half share 
with a friend in purchasing a copy. The metaphysical student 
borrowed it for twopence from the stationer at the corner. 

It sold like wild fire. 

The literary critic despaired of educating the public taste. 
The old lady who liked plenty of milk in her tea devoured its 
contents with burning cheeks in the security of her bed-room. 
The sporting City clerk revelled in double meanings. The 
metaphysical student searched for the inner meaning. 
The Lord Chainberlain suppressed further editions. 


Liga S 





4 JoKE’S WASTED ON Yer.” 


The literary critic wrote an article praising his own dis 
crimination. The old lady who liked plenty of milk in her tea 
walked about blushing and squeezed the vicar’s hand at the 
school feast. The sporting City clerk became a pale, nerveless, 
dissipated wreck. The metaphysical student said the world 
was not ripe for the message. 

The great novelist laughed in his sleeve and pocketed the 
proceeds with his tongue in his cheek. H. Kk. Gorsr., 





FAVOURITE QUOTATIONS OF GREAT MEN. 


“ia 

“Grace is grace, despite of all controversy.”- 
Measure, 1., 2. 
Sir GeorGE LEwIs. 

“He looks quite through the Deeds of men.”—J/uliu: 
Cesar, L, 2. 


-Measure for 


(;{EORGE GROSSMITH. 

“ An allowed fool” (and a popular one). 
3ENJAMIN GREENE LAKE. 

“He was a gentleman on whom I built an absolute trust,’ 
— Macbeth, 1., 4 
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The Census Game. 
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THE EMIGRANT’S GUIDE. 
By “Fun’s” Own CoLontaL BLUE BooKER. 


ON SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 

Kk have received a letter from a Mr. Robert 
Gassaway, who writes to say that he is a 
personal friend of Mr. Jenkinson, to whom we 

recently supplied some information about Canada. Mr. 
CGiassaway considers that after his training as a clerk he is 
entirely fitted for a colonial career, but he is anxious not to 
entrench upon the preserves of Mr. Jenkinson, who ought, in 
the opinion of our correspondent, to be allowed a colony to 
himself. We therefore recommend to Mr. Gassaway the 
oficial handbook upon South Australia, issued by the 
Emigrant: Information Office, 31, Broadway, Westminster, 
S.W., price one penny. All the facts in this article are based 
upon this official work, which was published in April, 1900 ; 
and still holds good. 

There are now no assisted passages to the colony, as there 
used to be in the days when poaching and other achievements 
were legal qualifications for enforced emigration, but when 
once Mr. Gassaway reaches land he will find living cheap 
enough (‘Jothing Init) he a little dearer, but the prevalence 
if Scotsmen renders the kilt respectable, while, further inland, 
the aborigines affect yet more inexpensive fashions. According 
to the official handbook, “clerks, shopmen, and warehousemen 
are especially warned against emigrating, unless they have 
situations to go to :” but this need not deter Mr. Gassaway, 
for he boldly sets out to make his fortune, he will soon find 
himself in such a situation as he has not been in for years. He 
nay choose one of two professions sheep-farming or gold 
Inining, and we recommend the first, since Mr, Gassaway 1s 
probably more familar with sheep than with gold. Wages are 
high, witness the tact that a “married couple” receives £60 a 
year “with rations,” apart from any duties they may perform. 
(See page 15.) If the husband should be a “ cook, male,” he 
generally useful man” he 
recerves £40, aT any case he is vranted water eratis —a great 
boon to teetotalers, 
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SETTLER Boring His BILLY. 


FUN. 
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A LitrLeE WaTER Gogs a Lona Way. 

The cost of living is extremely low. Beef costs 3d. to Sd. 
per pound, and mutton 2d, to 5d., according to the cut of the 
customer. Coals are 18s, to 20s. per ton, firewood 16s. to 20s. 
per ton, cheese 6d. to Is., and flour 13d. to 2d. A ton of 
cheese lasts a colonist a long time, and it seems incredible 
that it should cost less than a shilling. But the handbook 1s 
quite decisive on the point. (See page 14.) 

Adelaide is well supplied with hunt, archery, lawn tennis, 
yachting, rowing, swimming, cricket, lacrosse, golf, football, 
and cycle clubs, so that Mr. Gassaway need not find the 
time hang heavily upon his hands while the wool is growing. 
After a few years he might attend the agricultural college. 
At first, such a course would be unnecessary, owing to the 
fact that Mr. Gassaway knows too much already, and we 
advise him to start farming at once before he knows any less. 
a iy oe Australia is a wonderful colony. 

d0asts a special bree i ior” (page 
25), which a can only Sal th pasa Kdag ty 043 tho | 
hump. The handbook indicates that red rust is one of the 
trials of the agriculturist. Mr. Gassaway will have to keep hi 
eye upon this, and promptly scrape himself wherever the rust 
appears. The soil is exceedingly fertile, and does not require 
much persuasion to cause it to yleld abundant crops 0 
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picturesque and profitable vegetation, such 
wattles, and chicory (page 23). 
has increased the exportation of bark from £39.66: 
£62,132, and the colony has actually taken up “the 
of Lucerne.” Now Lucerne is in Switzerland 
fore be readily seen that Australia has an 
reach when it wants anything. The disease 
not yet made its appearance, but the Phylloxera Act of 1899 
is all ready for it if it breaks out. , 
Finally, it might appear that the colonist in our e 
is damping the landscape in a somewhat parsimonious manner. 


But he has to be 
careful owing to 
the enthusiastic 
nature of the soil. 
A drop or two 
more water would 
render the crops 
unmanageable. 


PATERFAMILIAs 
(after delivering a 
long _homily).- 
“Now, my boy, | 
am ready to make 
all allowances——” 

YounG HopEFUL 
(eagerly). — “ Gov, 
[ only want one 

a decent one— 


#99 


paid regularly! 


A BIOGRAPHICAL BALLAD. 


As a child little Billie was clever, 
For he loved both his books and his pen ; 
He would stick at his lessons for ever, 
And was “learned” ere his years numbered 
Still he thirsted for wisdom and knowledge : 
While a boy he was known for his parts, 
And ere long he was packed off to college, 
Where he soon became J/.A. 
When of age he found work in the Navy, 
And as Chaplain he took a long trip, 
trowing strong on the ozone and gravy 
He imbibed on //./.S. 
3ut when war set the Maxims a-prattle, 
He was ordered ashore by the boss, 
And one day in the heat of a battle 
Billie won the V.C. 
In addition to conduct so gallant, 
Battle-news bubbled up to his lips ; 
What he witnessed—embellished by talent- 
He described in some long MSN. 
Soon his work turned some editors silly, 
And each chief gave the word ,to his staff, 
That he must have some stuff about Billie, 
Or a long or a short par. 
And, behold, ere the war was half over, 
He surpassed all the scribes of all ages, 
In his book, with its red and gilt cover, 
"Twas a volume of 500 pp. 
He could stand any change atmospheric, 
All the bullets and shells he defied, 
Rnt one night he was seized by enteric, 
4nd poor Billie grew languid and O/vf. 
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FUN. 


ti as sorghum, onions. 
The prevalence of wild dogs 
> worth to 
cultivation 
It will there 
extremely long 
of phylloxera has 


DYSPEPTIC’'S DIARY.—III. 


ELIGHTEFUL thing a bath-chair, really. Wonderful 
Parade is crowded, but no. 
The chair-man does all the 
jostling, and the crowd parts to let me through as if I were 
Terrible engine the bath-chair, if 
armed with scythes on both sides, like the chariots of ancient 


air of dignity about it. 
one jostles a bath-chair, 


Juggernaut or the Queen. 


SL 


Britons ; gives one a sense of dignity to be drawn by a man— 


so much more dignified than being drawn by a horse, or, worse 
still, adonkey. [can understand the sentimentsof slave owners. 


Bath-chair peo- 
ple on the parade 

those who drive 
I mean, not those 
whodraw— seem to 
form a class by 
themselves, in- 
ferior to the pedes- 
trians, as in a 
certain socia 
status, “carriage 
folk,” are spoken 
of as a class apart. 
A certain sympa- 
thy seems quickly 
established be- 
tween members of 
this upper class, 
I recognise those 
Whom I saw in 
bath-chairs yester- 
day. Wonder what 
is the matter with 
them. Feel that 
they recognise me, 
and wonder what 
is the matter with 
me. Lt wonder too, 
Perhaps they take 
me for a wounded 
officer. Hope so, 
but still regret that 


thoughtless walk on day of my arrival. Look round with air of 
friendly condescension on pedestrians. One must not show pride. 


One of the dogs of the blind men is so fierce that no one 


can go near his master. 
to the reeeipt of many pennies. 
these blind 


A faithful guard, but not conducive 
Ask chair-man how much 
“They do pretty well,’ he says, 


speaking as if blindness were a recognised trade or profession 3 
“they won't tell you how much they do make, but I have 
stood by and seen one get several shillings and ‘sixpences, and 
at the end of the day he tells me he has only got one and. 
tenpence.” Two of these blind men, he tells me, are very 


cross old men, the other a very quiet man. 


The cross old men 


are at a continual feud about their “ pitches,” as he calls the 


stations that they occupy. 
able study of the blind. 
“ Maeterlink.” 


He has not. 


Evidently he has made a consider- 
I ask him whether he has read 


(‘urious thing, am much more interested in ladies I see in, 


the bath-chairs than in men. 


Ridiculous thing a man riding 


in a bath-chair, unless he is very old or wounded in the war. 
Certainly [am not the former, but I believe I look like the 


latter. 


Am almost beginning to believe I was wounded in the. 


war. There is one “bath-chair”—that is the professional way 


to talk of their occupants, as I have learnt from my chair-man 
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Vor \ BE Gol 
ALREADY,” 


Hle doesn’t 
But | tell him he may eall at 


Ask my chair-man who 
doesn't even 
the same time to-morrow, 





PAPERS 

King Epwarp VII. 
“The Empire. 

KaArsER WILHELM. 

Drivisn NATION, 

“The Standard.” 

“(hina’s Millions.” 


* Croodwill.” 
“Work for All.” 
The Army, 
The ALLIED PoWEks 
“Weldon. 
Sir GkoRGE NEWNES. 
“The War Cry.” 
Regions Beyond.” 
Phe CHANCELLOR of the EXCHEQUER, 
* Fy Motsteps of Truth.” 
ae i 

The Maal.” 
* The Young Woman.” 


* Success.” 
Oowm PAUL, 
Vir. STEAD, 


SCTOOLBOYS., 

The Fair SEN 
The NTERNER NE\ 
INVALIDS. ‘i 


(iolden Hours.” 
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‘Enauire Within.” 





PHERE Is a rumour that the Duke. of 


is an article by Mr. 
South African Campaign.” 
been called Waugh verses, 
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—that excites 
my special in- 
terest, fair hair, 
blue eyes, 
childlike ex- 
pression, eVI- 
dently quite 
young. Poor 
young thing! I 
wonder what 
dreadful — suf- 
fering has 
brought her to 
this. I try to 
look—very dis- 
creetly—my 
sympathy as we 
pass. Is it my 
fancy or does 
she glanceat me 
responsively, as 
if asking the 
same question ¢ 
Should lke to 
be introduced. 
know. Idiot, he 


British Realm” and 


“The Big Budget.” 


Cornwall is not to be 
: : We were seriously taking this sad 
intelligence to heart, and wondering at the waywardness of 
this wicked world, when we were suddenly relieved by the 
definite corroboration of the news on the part of the Daily 
We at once felt happy, because we knew that the 
Hicial mind knows no greater joy than to disprove a prophecy 
by our omniscient contemporary. There will be a Prince of 
Wales all right. 

IN the current number of the “Anglo-Saxon Review ” there 
Arthur Waugh on the “ Poetry of the 
It might appropriately have 
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THE VILLAGE BLACKSMITH. 
(New Version.) 
Laprgs are entering all the walks of life, and a young 
American miss is now acting as a blacksmith. 




























































Under a spreading mistletoe 
The village smithy stands ; 

The smith, a winsome maid is she, 
With deft and dainty hands, 

Who forges, with a woman’s skill, 
Dan Cupid’s iron bands. 

Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You can see the fellows go ; 

You can hear them swing her heavy sledge 
With measured beat and slow, 

For a smile and a word from the village belle 
When the evening sun is low. 

Like children coming home from school 
They cluster around her door ; 

It is love that feeds her flaming forge, 
That makes her bellows roar, 

And causes burning sparks to fly 
Like chaff from a threshing floor 





Wooing, proposing, sorrowing, 
Each slave to trouble goes; 
sut who will win her heart at last, 
Not e’en the enchantress knows, 
Each morning sees the siege begun, 
But evening sees no close. 
And yet some Sunday in the church, 
Will be heard her whispered voice, 
That locks the hymeneal chain, 
And makes one heart rejoice, 
While hundreds wonder what on earth 
Decided such a choice. 
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The British Lion to the German Eagle: “Ture HEADS te 
ARE BETTER THAN Two.” 








FEBRUARY 16, I9gol!. 

























































































— — 
yung . ; , : Or - ———¢ = { } “s pea - 
~ a | SQWASHS 
ia | 
PALE ALF : ; 
By 
he 1 
. ae 
Mh 
eRe 
Hi. Ae & 
++ At | i. . f ) 
* aie j J y 1 ‘BY 
-f + hy ¢ f 5 ; 
= : = 1 @ : fy 4 
a ; ho ft 
4 ’ = Ny . 
; ‘i , 
4 . - = me 
| ee 
. ron . _—a & ld ] 
| . \\\ 
“ Barmaid.—“ Pate ALE DID you say, Sir?” 
Scotsman.—“ Ayr, AND LET IT BE A FULL PAIL Ik YOU WULL.” 
THROUGH FRENCH SPECTACLES. Ministership of Grand Britain. It has the showing, this 
ee anecdote-tale, what great happenings there may be for the 
roung one if only to him is the knowledge of the harp-playing 
A Few Facts ConcErRNING MILorR CHAMBERLAIN. ’ 4 , . Ppa ne 
— —and the beautiful looks. 
T must often have occurred to English people that our Rl 
neighbours, the French, are ill-informed about our ASPIRATIONS. 
W affairs. The following paragraphs by a correspondent By Aw Eprros 
Ye : > ? I y , 
to a leading French journal were intercepted at a telegraph lube 
ottice. The only remark to be made is that the said corre- Oh for a Duke, and an E. T. Cook, 
spondent translated his message into English so as to enable And a Barrie that jests with ease ; 
the telegraph girl to avoid errors. A scissors and paste and a sub. with taste 
: “A man of grandness this one. With him always is the And a covey of “ M. T. P.’s ;” 
4, ; talking powers and the cleverness. By the Birmingham has A “G. B.S.” and a Henry Hess, 
Z4 he the habitation, and of this town place has he principally A critic of many Degrees, 
the ownings. To him is much richness, and of his gainings A “ Labby” beside, with a hobby to ride. 
. . . P , > 6¢ ‘ > ee ”) 
makes one the tellings in this way. And a stable of “C. L, G.’s ! 
“In his small youth he has great poverty, and makes a Oh for a “scoop,” and a log-rolling group, 
; travelling to London with no trouser leggings, and four A “CS.” and a Parker, D.D., 
a pennies only to the pockets. Plays he then the harp in the A sermon on sport, and a visit to cqurt, 
\ street way (for by this instrument has he great knowing), and And a bow from a Beerbohm Tree ; 
to him for much time is presented the starving. But one day And a Henley bold, with a pen of gold, 
j arrives the luckiness, for M. Le Duc de Salisbury voyage past A Birrell, birrelling free, 
Y him in his brougham carriage. M. Le Duc secured a liking A Kipling keen, and a Lang so lean, 
K for the beautiful-looking of the Chamberlain boy, and gives To write—and to write for ME! 
him the adoption to his house. It is then good times for the —__——— — 
Chamberlain boy, for encounters he here the Sir Rhodes. A coop general is like a careful banker. He never makes, 
ae . : . _ ‘ ones 4 e . ’ ‘ 
Together then the two make a travel by South Africa and an advance without the certainty of adequate security. 
secure to their pockets the gold pieces. The Chamberlain ——— 


- to himself the Birmingham city, and receives the, Prime the tiger crouched. 
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THE DRAMAPHONE. 


ECIPE for a successful play: Take the name of one 

actor or actress famous in the past ; place her in 

XY circumstances absolutely impossible to the period 

when he or she lived and the manners of his or her time ; 

abstract every particle of his or her individuality as shown by 

history : make him or her the hero or heroine of a love-story. 

Mix and stir judiciously ; add powder and periwigs to taste, 
and boil vigorously for two hours and a half. 


Peg Woflington, David Garrick, Sweet Nell of Old Drury, 
ax shown on the stage, are no more the Peggy, the Davy, or 
the Nelly of history than they are Brown, Jones, or 
~ In many respects they are more Brown, Jones, or 
Robinson. But if they were of the Brown, ete. family they 
would not be so interesting. Argo, a dramatist who has a 
story to tell, which would not interest us if its characters were 
unknown people, earns a popularity for his piece by means 
which have nothing to do with the case. 


Robin SOon), 


Miss Fanny Brough, who can make us langh by the lifting 
of an eyebrow, and sadden us hy a droop of her lips, Is touring 
round the provinces with Charles Reade and Tom Taylor's 
play, “ Masks and Faces,” founded on the well-known novel. 
As performed by her company at the Metropole Theatre the 
other evening the play was more Masks than Faces, if Faces 
tand for Nature and Masks for the other thing. In many 
instances Nature was so masked that Nature might be merely 
uy alias for Madame ‘Tussand. In several cases the actors 
were so Well masked that they might have been marionettes. 
Sometimes we thought the title of the play should have been 
* Mask 


and Cirimaces, 


The Peg Woftington of the play might just as well be called 
Nell Gwynn, or Kitty Clive, or Mrs. Jordan. We have seen 
them all in stage plays, and, as in the machine-made watches, 
Peg, in “ Masks and Faces,” 


the parts are all interchangeable, 
| really, we know that the snow 


Is its pure its the driven Snow : 


Wiis driven with il very loose ren, 


Qn the stage she is called Mistress Wottington, 
And this one may say without bias— 

She’s as like the real Peg as George Washington 
Would be if he played Ananias. 
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[t wasn’t Miss Fanny Brough’s fault ; she was delightfy). 
[t was not the fault of Mr. Drinkwater, who played Colley 
Cibber, or Mr. Leicester the Triplet, or Miss Haidee Wright, 
the young wife who is wronged. The other members of the 
company aggravated the offence. 


At a music hall we visited recently, the H’s dropped from 
the stage were used for cigar-lights ; the noses of bibuloys 
mothers-in-law to which our attention was drawn were 
sufficiently numerous to replace temporarily the orthodox 
illuminant ; the number of landladies mentioned as having 
eloped with their lodgers was large enough to cause much 
inconvenience to the enumerators of the forthcoming census; 
and the frequent costers’ armless coats would have nonplussed 
the College of Heralds. Otherwise, the programme was quite 
refined and varied. 


We used to get “souvenirs” when a play had reached a 
phenomenal run, then on every hundredth, and then on every 
fiftieth night. There is no truth in the statement that, during 
the run of “Twelfth Night” at Her Majesty’s, Mr. Tree wil] 
give away diamond pins and brooches at the conclusion of each 
dozen performances. We have known, also, “souvenirs” to be 
given away without any reference to time, being regulated only 
by “space.” <A “souvenir night” means a crowded house on 
one evening, at any rate. 


We believe that the chief characters in Mr. Cecil Raleigh’s 
new drama at Drury Lane will be a railway train, a submarine 
boat, an air ship, the “twopenny tube,” and a waterspout, 
The usual accessories will be found in a hero, heroine, villain, 
funny man, and a plot. Mr. Raleigh travels in a highly popular 
line of Commercial Drama. His samples contain no blank 
verse, so result in almost blank cheques—to be filled in for 
almost any amount. 


After describing the transpontine plot in which the hero is 
wrongfully accused of the murder committed by the villain who 
has forged a will and becomes possessed of the hero’s property 
and has almost forced the heroine to marry him by turning her 
aged father and mother from their cottage in the country, the 
local critics of the professional press state that “ the chief 
attraction of the drama is not, perhaps, its originality, but——” 
etc., etc. And it is said that it is only statesmen who use 
language to conceal their thoughts. THE STAGE Coacu. 
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[HERE WAS AN OLD Woman WHo 


ra a LIVED IN A Rug, 
| | \\ ATT L)} s INFANTS A PRETTY 


GOOD FEW, 


Nursery Rhymes for Twentieth Century. 
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O SHE MADE pu PotTacrE (“How EXxQuIs’” THEY SANG) 


WITH FROMAGE, CHOUFLEUR AND FOUR METRES DU “PANG.” 
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